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calls it by this name, and so does Hamilton, who goes back to
within twenty years of our occupation of Bombay, and he adds
that it is used for grazing cattle. If they killed them there the
fact may account for its name. Butcher's Island is a kind of
microcosm, for there is everything in it except a church and a
hotel. There is a pier, a railway, a manufactory of destructives,
and a graveyard where every turf beneath your feet has been a
soldier's sepulchre. There are he-goats and she-goats, and in-
numerable swallows which darken the air or flit overhead like
mosquitoes in a sunbeam. There are the biggest banyan trees
to be seen anywhere in the neighbourhood of Bombay. There
is long grass, now lying in swathes, but which during the
monsoon will overtop your head. There are many snakes on
the island, but it was not a good day for snakes when we were
there. There is a, fort, a kind of martello tower, the round
nucleus no doubt built by the Portuguese, and buttressed after-
wards by the Anglo-Saxons. Elephanta had once a fort also.
Butcher's Island was formerly a sanitarium of the Indian
Navy, also a state prison about I860 ;* it is now considered
unhealthy, but for what reason we are at a loss to conceive.

"We run over to Hog Island. At a distance, across the water,
the pillars of the Hydraulic Lift look for all the world like the
pillars of the great Temple of the Sun at Baalbek. I see that
I am accredited in the Bombay Gazetteer with the statement that
it was so called because ships were careened or " hogged " there.
This will do until some better reason is given. The Hydraulic
Lift does not enhance this view of the subject, and I await with
patience the resumption of the careening business, so that the
truth of this theory may be substantiated, as from present
appearances the said interpretation of the name of Hog Island
is rather at a discount. "We must therefore either change the
name or resume business.

I did not like TJran. There is too great a smell of drink
there. Distilleries abound; and it is possible to have too much
of alcohoL By driving two miles in a bullock-^ari you can
get quit of it, and breathe freely in the Collector's bungalow
which, stands on a woody knoll that commands a most striking

* E. Legget, Karachi.